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leave. At last he departed at midnight. Madame
Dambreuse beckoned to Frederick to go with him,
and thanked him for this compliance with her wishes
by giving him a gentle pressure with her hand more
delightful than anything that had gone before.

The Marechale uttered an exclamation of joy on
seeing him again. She had been waiting for him for
the last five hours. He gave as an excuse for the
delay an indispensable step which he had to take in
the interests of Deslauriers. His face wore a look of
triumph, and was surrounded by an aureola which
dazzled Rosanette.

"Tis perhaps on account of your black coat,
which fits you well; but I have never seen you look
so handsome! How handsome you are!'*

In a transport of tenderness, she made a vow in-
ternally never again to belong to any other man, no
matter what might be the consequence, even if she
were to die of want*

Her pretty eyes sparkled with such intense pas-
sion that Frederick took her upon his knees and said
to himself:

"What a rascally part I am playing!" while ad-
miring his own perversity*

